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C5) Hoſ-timeleſſe teares on big ontomely fall 
IWro, m his time, bred ſolace fo us all, 
i / f ought, that's worth there , therein be, 
V: Dmerte ſhould bid mee dedicate to thee. = 
But ſince there's nowght but ſighes and tearetzand grones, 
+ half (o much of thoſe as Gon s 
1d yet ſach as they are] doe net (ce, 
- whome = rather do belong then thee, 
Then thee ; —_- wtreſt w his life was moff, 
end hath by death ſo deare a Maſter loſt, 
eL tres mable roprodnce his Peere, 
Nor euer did, nor ener ſhall ] foare. 
For whome I ſirh'd ont thoſe di/order'd grones, 
For Mourn:rs keepe m method: in their mones, 
But as th- paſſimns concean'd in thought 
eAvruptly, I into the world'tis brought. 
CAHonrmag's a naturall motion in the heart, 
An1ſcornes tobe reform'd by rules of Art. 


A 2 | Then 


The Epiſtle Dedicatory. 
Then (werthy Knight ) ſuch a: they are, receaxe them, 


For were they better, none but then ſhould haxe thew, 
And when ny rueecrung mode ſhall change 4 new, 
T bis ſable habite ma brighter hew, | 

Te urge wy wot 1iame, to bring to light 

Some works neare worthy of your Wor ſhips fight. 


Your Worſhips afſured 


_—_. | to command, 
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FV NERALL ELEGIES 
»pon the moſt lamentable death of the 
thrice illuitrious Prince Henri, Prince 
of Walcs, he. | 
Bbe channels roare, deepe ſtreames in ſilence runne: * 
$1 Small woes haue words, but mightie cares be mare. 

8 Spcach can expretle ſame ſhallow monrners mone, 
a Bur darenotvndertakedeepe forrows fute, 
Onelie falt teares, and windie ſighs difcloſe . 
Some airie vapours of our watnie woes. 
Immortall ſprings of jn-exhauſted teares, 
Shall haue their moyſture fhr(t exhauſted driez 
Folan winds which from darke caucs appearcs 
Shall gh outalltheirtubltance in the skie, 
Before they can lamert his loiſe too much 
Who dying left not earth another ſuch. 
What cannot eloquence by [weet detection 
Make molt protoundly in our fences linke, 
Having attainde (uch exquilite pertection, 
As tp cxpreile morethenthe hicart can thinke: & 
vie neither tong,nor mind can ſpeake, ror meane, 
T he hal! of halfe the lofſewhich we (uſtaine. 
VVhy ſhuuld deepe cares be skanted rl.us in [peach, 
Why ſhould nct worlds of words attend our woes, 
Which might roth'carths remotett borders (tretch, 
To picrce the flintie breatts of proudeſt foes, 
Whence floods of teares night guſh ro meurne his fall, 
Whoſe deare example doth concerne vs all. 
Who while his Fatl.et culde this mighty land 
Vith heaveuly wiledome is our Supreame head, 
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bceng vatothathead a hangs 

world to lead. 

| che continents 

The glory of our. land augment. 

While tus victatious Father heete at home, 

Rulde his 10k. diuine direqtions, 

Till boch madefamous by the fall of Romez | ; 
Had been admired tor the carthes perteRtions. - | 

Ahthep coulddeath hauc never com'd too loone, | 

Nor halte thoſe teares beene ſpent vppon his toombe. 

Butin the polden morning of his age, ; 

To be berett by death before his time 
Whom nature had but ſhowne as on a [tage, 

Tobeſo much admired in his prime : 

Leaſt if hee had atrain'd to further fame, | 

The worldes foure Monarchies had loſt their name. L 
T hat wee by building vp our hopes too hie, 

Might, bejng fruſtrate, catch che deeper fall, | 
Whome naturenow beginning to envy, 
Would turne our painted joyes to bitter gall ; 

' Permitting that braue Prince tapproch noncarer, 

Thatafter death his lofſe might bee the dearer, 
Blind, touchles, taſteles, deate, and (enceles ſnake, 
Where were thy eycs, thy eares, thy ſences gone : 

O tis too true, when thou thoſe wounds did make, 
Nor eyes, nor cares, nor {ences thou hadſt none. 

For if. thou had(t, (ah cruellelt of vipers) 

His fall had ne're bred{uch a acrdof weepers. 
Had(t thou but ſceene how braue he rulde his ſtead, 
VW.ch what a whirle-wind Iize did ſhake Jus ſpeare, 
With whata Princcly grace hee bare his head, 

What Majeltie didin bis lookes appeare, 

Thelcalt of thoſe, if thou hadlt cyes toſee, 

Had throwne the forceles dart from trembling thee. 
Hadlt thou ( vngentle clfe) hadeares to heare him, 
In modeſt marly ſpeach his mind diſcloſe; 

Thy tatall dart hadne're had force to dearc him, 


Or it lmell, touch, or ta(t, or all of cholc, 


Funerall Elegies. 


/He | 
*His forces throu 


Whole glorl 


Funerall Blegies.. . * 
Or any of thermal, could thee withſtand  . 
Thy lteele had ſure falne harmeles from'thy band. 
Either thou mean'ſt torhrow all rnogralls downe., k 
T 0 emptie th'earth beginning atthe belt, . . 
Or elle all deadly hate in one $0crownes 
And neuer after toannoy the reſt, 
Or is there onethat rules aboue thy head, 
Who with athought can ſtrike a mortall dead. 
O lurethere is, hee tor ous greevous innes 
'Bereft our deerelt hope, and for our lake, 
God at hisowne hen iadganene oft beginnesz 
The head bejng hurt, to make the members quake. 
Whome to containe this Lie was all too [traight3 
Him heavens thought worthy of ahigherſcar. 
Of whome may well be ſaid as in the ſtorie, 
Was ſayd by Phillip many yeeres before, 
Of his braue Child, MexeSown s 04 xogve, 
And trueit proou'dz but we may lay't much mores 
Not Macedone , not Brittaie » but the earth 
Was all too bafe to hold (o great a birth. 
Go death, and mount in victories amaine, 
Diſperſe thy conquelts in a wofull volume, 
Amongſt ch'inſulting fonncs of Ortomaine, . 
How Chriſtendome hath loſt her chiefeſt colume. 
Haplie thoſe Payne ſhall applaud theſame, 
Andfraiſe eternall trophies of thy thame. * 
Go dullthe cares of Antchriltian Rome, 
With ſweeter muſicke thenthe earth canyeild , 
Whole Bow'ls did late within her breſt conſume, 
To lee great Brittaines heyre to braue the field 
Againſt proud Babel, and her champion Spae, 
T have brought the Golpell in requcRagaine. 
Tellthou haſt brought to his vntimely toombe, 
One who in time had com'de thaue wornethe crowne 
Of Brutaine,and throwne downe the walles of Rome, 
And layd them leveltwith the loweſt ground. 
Andall that envi'de at great Brutemes blis, 
Shall change their mourning , and rejoyce atthis. 


But 


Funerall Blepies. 
But Brite: ſhall conſume her ſelfe in ccares, 
And bath her wofullface in floods of brine, 
Nor ſhall the date of-dayes, nor monthes, nar yearcs 
Conkine her griefe, yatill by grace diuine, 
Our young ſucceeding Prince exprelle in time 
The high worth which theworld expe&'d of him, 
And 6 (Cod graunt) he may rme no lelle, 
Nay rather mayſo farre exceed his brother, 
As he in higheſt gifts of hopectulneſle, 
And Princely vertues did {urpaileall other. 
That once great Br#tame, and the world may vtter, 
That Hew#: dy'de but to admir his better. 
And truely if the eye, and brow, and face, 
Do not deceiuetheſencewith falle conccites, 
Which beareI know not what Maieſtike grace; 


© ay farre then ſhines in lower ſtates. 
ow farrethe Lyoi;lookes exceedes the Lambeg, 


So farretny ſhow brauc Prince excelles a mans. 
If theſe deceiue not, as indeed they do not, 
Theſe rules of Phivow'e cannot wrong informe, 
What though thy yeres do promile what they owe not; 
Yet morethen they haue promifl'd they'le performe. 
And ( 6 would God) I might butliueto ec, 
That hope effeAX'd, which all conceiue of thee. 
T hat yet our Barbarous cn'mies inthe Eaſt, 
Within the Empire of old Babilon, 
Andthat proud miſticke Babel in the Wealt, 
That holdes the cup of fornication, 
By whoſevile dregsthe Kings on earth are drunke, 
May be in deepe of darke confuſion ſunke, 
How thin'd great Brirtawmes Lampes of late ſo cleere, 
Like Planets in their oppolite alpefts, 
While Fathers rayes vpon his ſonnedid peere, 
Reſuming fplendor from his ſonnes reflects. 
Which glorious lights the world didlate admire, 
Reciprocacing betwixt the lonne and ſire. + 
Lending, and borrowing fromeach others light, 
As Phebus throwes liis rayes vponthe Moong 
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Funeral Elegies, 
- Whorepreſents his perſon inthe night, -.. 
Then ycilds her ({plendor when her courſe is done, 
To him, fromwhome ſhee borrow'dall her glorez 
Yet loſt nolight by her, but gain'd the moxe. 
No morethe great eApeloof this Ile 
Did loole his Fohe jmparting't to his ſofſne, 
But gain'd a greater glorie allthe while, _ 
Whale all redoubled, backe againedid runne. 
By Rayes of which reciprocating light, 
T his le had alwaies day, and kfiew no night. 
Tull death by pn Ft tus darke hand, 
Did intcrcept thole beames, and holde them backe, 
Vhich ſpred adarke ecclipſe o're all this land, 
And chang'dall brightnes in Cimmerian blacke. 
By thoſegreat Luminaries dire defes 
Portending molt prodigiouseffects, 
Which God averte, and turne vponour foes, 
Leaſt doubtleſlethis ſmall Ile at length become _— 
A boundletle continent of endlelle woes, 
Reaping the juſte deſert of threatned dome. 
Since Gods longduftringisatlengeh aut-runne, 
Whole judgements at his awne houle are begunne, 
God graunt ourlinnes procure no greater wrath 
Vppon our heads, butthat wee once may turne 
To truerepentance, by a lively fayth, 
And for our many ſinnes lincerely mourne, 
> ThatGod mayinhis mercieyerrettore 
This darkened llandto her former glore. 
And in the perſon of our tender Prince | 
Renew thole lampes of diſcontinuedlight, 
VVhich haue beene droun'd in darkenes ever ſince 
That worthy Prince did bid the world goodnight. 
= Let ncverthis linall le, while heavens remaine, 
Be arx'd withluchadire ecliple againe. 
And though thebravelt branch becut away, 
Yet teat the roote molt ſtedfaſt in his place, 
 Tolhinefrom Thames, and Trent, to Forth, and Try, 
Lteruall in his never ruin'd race. "| 
B. From 


From whence while earth jatvres may [till be anc, 

=» Toruleth'vnited He of Afton. - | 
- © UP Solong asT: ay, and Fortb;ahd T5ms, and 7 hawecs. 
Wu Irrignatesthis Ve withehriftall fireames, 
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q In Effigiem Principue. 
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0 Weet (enfleife ſtone that ſenſibly expretſerh 
A Princes perlon, in his mortall dares, 
So artificiall, that each one confetileth, 
T he Caruers curious paines deerueth prailc ; 
That one (mall (parkle of Promethean fre, 
Mught make thy breathles body moue, and ſpire. 
That lince th'immorrall ſubſtance of his foulc 
Hath gain'd by death an everlaſting crowne, 
And endles fame his vertues doth cnroeale 
In regilters of never dark'd renowne 
His earthly parts which onely morall bee, 
May le, and be immortakz'de in thee. 
That no part of fo great aworth ſhould periſh, 
But all beclottyd with incorruption, | 
Whoſe loule, bones,vertues: heavens, art, fame docheruth 
Againſt death, rottennes, and obliuton. 
While either heavens, or arte, or fame ſhall l:ue, 
No part of tholc three parts ſhall not ſurviue. 
While thou pure marble {halt polleſſc aplace, 
Amonglt the belt of Engliſh Potentates 
- Andwich thy Princely preſence there ſhalt grace 
The glorious crew of great Plantageners. 
Where Henries, Edwards, Richards, (ill (urviuc, 
; In Marble bodies as they ſeem'd alive. - | 
VVhy then thogh art can (ave from earth's corruption, 
The carchs owne body, which is due to wormes: 
Yet cannot ſo paiat out the Soulcs perfection, 
A rome taske then Painters art pertormes, 
o braue oblivion with his memorie, 


| Concerngs the ſacred art of Poetric | 
o And 


Funer all Elegies, - 
And ( 0 would God) ſome Orpheas wi ile, 
Whole pow'rfull verſe did mouedeafe Rockes to beare him, 
While Bcalts, and Birds, and Stones, and Plants, and T recs, 
And Nymphs, and Fawnes came throagingto be neare him, 
Let ſuch a one in goldeolynes (er forth 
T he jmage of his toules admired worth. 
It gazers (warme about his pifture lo, . 
To marke the ſweet reſemblance of his face: 
What troupes, what worlds af mea ſhould ſceke toknow © 1 
A mirrorot his vertucs, and his grace. , 
While one amongſt the reſt that viewd his tourabe 
Diltilling teares lhould thus the reſt informe. 
Heere lyes' (but Alh.how can hee bye fo low ? 
Wholiving (ttt afpiredro be high. ) 
Yet heere helices, (and doth his loule alſo? 
No fure itmounts jmmortall th'rough theſkie) 
' Heerelyes (why then where are hus vertues gone ? 
And are thoſetoo in roomb'dewithiathis ſtone. } 
Once more, heerelyes the body of a Prince, 
VWhome nature grace'd with ſuch divine perfe&ion, 
T hat all that &'re were borne before, ar lince, 
Did chooſe him for ther chiefe by rare cleion. 
Famous for learning, valor, wilſedome, worth ; 
Royall by vertue, beauty, bounty, birth, . 
Whoſe childhood promiſ'de greater hope of praiſe, 
Then ever Prince attained in his time, 
' Whole vertues made the fame of former dayes 
Obſcured inthe ſpringtide of his prime. 
Till nature doubting lo great grouth in ſtrengths 
Should haue lurpalde even natures lelte at length. 
Did cut him off by death, before his day, 
VVho even in dying, triumph'de o'rethart clte, 
Ah whither am1 carri'd, hkeere jle ſtay, 
1.calt following hun t90 farre, I loule my felte, 
$:th mortall pennes vnworthy are.to urite, 
And to too baſe to treat atheame lo great. 
Sweet bones within your toombe, relt [11] 111 (tore, 
T ill Godrejoine you tothe ſoule in glore. 
B 2 Epitaphuon., 


Funeral Eleyies. 


Epitaphiuny, 
T ive Kingdomes flroxe for Intreſt none Prince, 
Heaxens claim? d me from them both, and reft me hencer 
Scotland my (radle, England hath my Herſe, 
The Heawens my Souls, my Verties ue wm verſes 


Liv'd three Kingdomes hope, foes terror, Parents life, 
Jdi'de theirdeaxelt lolle, their Toy, their endles griefe. 


TT — 


Tothe K ang moſt excellent Aaeſtre. 


COEE—_— 


Lav mightie Monarch of this mourning Ile, 
Whofe griete is ours, or ours is thine,or rather 
Both wailc but one griefe, in a diff rent ſtile, 
T hou mourning for a Sonne, we for a Father, 
Yet all but one, who both was borne to bee 
A Sireto vs, but firſt a Sonne to thee. 
Our blitle, our bake is borrowed but from thine, 
For when thou weep'lt,;then we aredrown'd in teares: 
And when ſome lignes of joy beginne to ſhine 
In thy bright lookes, then mirth in vs appeares. 
Not ſwerving onee from thee inthis, nor that, 
As if vpon thy brow we read our fate, 
Then if thou tenders (as no doubt thou does) 
Our weale (great King) lament his death no more 
Who cannot die, and then we cannot choolſc 
Butdoe theſame, that thou haſt done before. 
Looke on thy living Sonne, and thou ſhalt ſee 
Aliuely mirror both of him, and thee. 
Then inthe Lethe of his chriſtall eyne. 
Intombethethought of both our griefe, & thine. 
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Funerall Elegies. 
f To the Dueenes Maeſtie, 
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WV? ſeeks (great Queene) with words tailwage thy woes, 
Would (tap the Seas ſtrong tyde, with [ticks,and ftroess 
That over-flowing Ocean in thy breaſt 

Mult haue tree courle, till high ſpring-tides be paſt, 

Yet when that planets pow're beginnesto wane,; 

Solatious won, may calme thoſe ſtormes againe, 

On this ſad ſubicR (till thy mind doth runne, 

And onelic this chat thou halt loſt a Sonne, 

Andluch a Sonneas neverLadieloſt, 

Of whoſe match earth dare not be bold to boft, 

Tis all molt true, and therefore all the carth 

Was all vnworthy of ſogreat a worth. 

More worthy farreto raigne with Saints in Heavens, 

Then ſiton earth to judge twixt oddes, and evens. 

Yet liv'd he long, although his life ſcem'd ſhort, 

That Ship ſaites molt that ſooneſt gets her Port. 

Hedies not ſoone that ſtill on death is muſing, 

Life's meaſur'd, not by time, but by times vfing, 

Meane men and Princes; all were borne to die, 

Death's the laſt line of mortall milcrie, 

The end ot wandring, and the doore of reſt; 

Where he that ſooneſt comes, his lutis belt. 

Then for adeath ſo happy, to be foric, 

Is nothing, but to envie at his glorie. 

Though Ss (great Queenc) hath loſt what thou held deareſt; 
Yet two lurviue, that to his worth come neareſt, 

Who now vnmatch'd, were once lurmatch'd by hiny 

But lince no other to that height canchm, 

Sweet royall Impes grow (till more cleare and purer, 

Since he is gone, whale worth made yours ob(curer. 


| Vnmatched now, but onelie each by other, 


An vnmatch'd Silter to a matchle(le Brother. 
Andaafter many yeares, and months, and daicss 
Liue both to cloſe your dying Parents eyes. Cn 
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To Prince CHARLES. 


it. Mi. 
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A Droiced Phenix, [pringingvpapace, 
| rom th'aſhes of er Phanex bones, 
Which (too too courteous) yeelded thee his place, 
Lealt carth were burden'd with two birds at ance 
Of that rare kind, which lowes toline alone, 
Whele onelic efſence is ta be but one. 
T 'was needfull (ſo heavens faxall verdict runnes) 
The fir(t to die, thelalt ſpring from his embers. | 
Heavens bounds (though boundletle) cannot hold ewoſonnes, | 
Nor carth containe two (more then) Alcxanders, | 
And bothſo great that yet the earth doth grone 
To beare lo great a burden as the one. | 
Andlince Heavens haue alloted theeto liue, : f 
Brave Prince, the mirror both of th'one, & th'other, 
So Heavens I wiſh may to thy glorie giue 
Ioyn'dwith thine owne, the vertues of thy Brother. 
Thatthou a two-fold Phan may attaine, 
A Phenix race of yearcs onearth toraigne. 


Tothe Lady ELIZABETH. 


Irrour for Lad cs, in whole lite contend 
Vertue, and beautie, which ſhould grace the moſt, 
Long may their (trite continue, without end, 
To prace thee (tl till lite, andall be loſt. 
Which atcer many yearcs, and dates, he uone 
When truittult Rhine is cover'd with thy ſead, 

T hat from thy royall breaſt may lpring ſome one, 
Theliving jmageof our Prince that's dead. 

Then thou may lay, lweet Youth, proceed n praile, 
Such was thy Prircelie Vncle in Jus time, 

Such may thou be, but having longer daics, 

[at all thy life may equall but his pric, 


inch 


Funeral Elegnes. 


Which if it doe; I boldlie dare divine, 

© Noothers life thall ever cquall thine. 
That both of you when he thole words ſhall heere, 
May to his mem'rie ſacrifice ateere. 


—_ 


Tothe Prince PALATINE. 


— 
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=— fame (braue Prince) of wonders in our Ile, 

Sprung from the T hamcs, aſtoniſhed the Rhine 

Thar all Rhines dainties in thine eyesſeemn'd vile, 

To view thoſe wonders that were thought divine, 
Which when thou crolt the raging Seas toſce. 
This Ile a litle Heaven did ſceme to bee. 


' Wherethree great lights all in a ſpheare did ſhine, 


From one great maine light borrowing their alpes, 
No cloud came nigh to crolle th'eclipticke line, 
They by his rayes, he bright by their refles. - 
On whom ſhin'd backe the beames from all the three - 
Like Rivers paying tribute to the Sea. 
But at thy commung came thoſe dire defects, 
T hat dim1'd the greatelt light that grac'd our day, 
And thou to breed a {econd ſaddeechpſe, 
Would lcad the {econd of the two away. 
Yet doe great Prince, for what thou mean'(t to doy 
Is but tngratft another with the two. 
That three (though ſundred) yet may no leile ſhine, 
O'ce allthe bounds betwixt the T hames and Rhine, 


FINIS. 


